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word " bloody/' Worse than that, we began to believe
that vicious things, which in our boyhood had. been
very secret sins, were universally committed and bragged
about.

" It's so, Rupert," said Doe, in a corner of the OiBcers'
ante-roorn one night before dinner, " I'm an Epicurean.
Surely the Body doesn't prompt to pleasure only to be
throttled? There's something in what they were saying at
Mess yesterday that these things are normal and natural. I
mean, human nature is human nature, and you can't alter
it. I don't think any man is, or can be, what they call
' pure/ I s'pose every man has done these things, don't
you ? "

" No, I don't," I answered, conscious of hot cheeks.
" We may do them, but there are people I can't Imagine
it of."

" But, again, there's the question whether War doesn't
mean the suspension of all ordinary moral laws. The law
that you shan't kill is in abeyance. The instinct of
self-preservation has to be suppressed. There's some justifi-
cation for being an Epicurean for the duration of the
war/'

" Perhaps so," acknowledged I.    " I don't know/'

As we left the ante-room and sat down to Mess, Doe
announced:

" I've every intention of getting tight to-night."

" Pourquoi pas ? " said I.    " C'est la guerre ! "

" Before I die," continued Doe, who was already flushed
with gin and vermouth, " I want to have lived. I want to
have touched all the joys and experiences of life. Pass the
Chablis. Here's to you, Rupert. Cheerioh 1 "

" Cheerioh 1" toasted I, raising my glass. " Happy
days 1 "

" I'm determined to be able to say, Rupert, whatever
happens: ' Never mind, I had a good time while it lasted/ "

" I'm with you/' said I, who was now nearly as flushed
as he. " Let's be in every thing up to the neck/*

" Surely," Doe endorsed.    " C'est la guerre ! "

So with the meat and sweets went the wines of France ;
with the nuts the sparkling " bubbly " ; and in the ante-room
Martinis, Benedictines, and Whisky-Macdonalds. Soon the
night became noisy, and Doe, encouraged by riotous sub-